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you can buy a machine-made automobile tire 


Of COUT SC — cheaper than the hand-made 


Kellly-Sprimgfielldl 


So, too, you can buy ready-made, machine-stitched clothing cheaper than the hand-sewn 
custom garment. Or machine-made shoes cheaper than the smarter and 
more durable hand-made patterns. Like other articles of genuine quality, 
Kelly-Springfield tires are made slowly and carefully by hand because that 
is the one best way to give them maximum durability and wear. 

For the best results Kelly-Springfield hand-made tubes should be used 
with Kelly-Springfield tires, Their use in combination prevents needless 
punctures due to chafed, ill-fitting tubes. 


Send to 229 West 57th Street, New York City, for ‘‘Documents in Evidence,’’ which tells the experience of others 
> >. . . 
Kelly-Springfield Tire Company 
Akron, Ohio 


Branches in all Principal Cities 
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THE STREET CARNIVAL AT YAPP’S CROSSING 














Psychological 
NCE every four years we elect a Presi- 
dent of the United States. The con- 
ditions antecedent thereto, while arduous, 
are less devastating 
than of yore. At the 
present time in our col- 
leges and universities 
the denatured hazing is 
in vogue; the freshman 
is no longer immersed 
under the town pump or 
blindfolded and invited 
to walk off the nearest 
cliff. It isn’t good 
form; itisn’tdone. In 
like manner the candidate for the degree 
conferred by the Electoral College is not 
(except in extreme cases) openly charged 
with having stolen his grand- 
mother’s false teeth. We merely 
set forth that the old lady missed 
the teeth at a time when said can- 
didate was the only person within 
a hundred miles who could possi- 
bly have taken them. We may 
note in passing that the candi- 
date’s uncle was accused of steal- 
ing sheep in Texas, and that a 
cousin of his mother’s was 
lynched for taking undue liber- 
ties with horseflesh in Arizona. 
But we always open our columns 
to the candidate and invite him 
to disprove the allegation if he 
can. 

In due course a President is 
elected ; the worst possible choice, 
of course—at least half of us are 
sure of that. Shortly after, he is inaugu- 
rated, or inoculated, or whatever the proper 
medical term may be for curing the presi- 
dential itch in the patient. Then, presto, 
change! Every freeborn American citizen 
suddenly discovers and agrees that the new 
President was sired by Wisdom and that 
Dame Fortune was his dam. Genius rocked 
his cradle, and Statecraft was his godmother. 
We stick around the White House on the off 
chance that we may secure the boon of car- 
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rying the hand-baggage of this new and 
brightest star in Columbia’s constellation. 
We wish Solomon had lived to meet him, 
and then again we don’t, for why humiliate 
Solomon? Crowned heads, at this period 
in the presidential term, would as soon wear 
brickbats as their crowns, and exclaim, 
‘“*Me for a republic! Nix on a throne!’’ 

Then comes a change—a frost. We let 
the President down easy, as a rule. We 
blame it all to his advisers. So far as he 
personally is concerned, we gently damn 
him for time and eternity by conceding that 
‘*he means well.’’ It is at this period that 
the funny papers all publish and we all 
laugh joyously at that hardy perennial about 
the little girl who prayed, ‘‘Oh, God, take 
care of Yourself, for if anything should 
happen to You, we’d have nobody but the 





Hostess—Are you ready to sing now, Mr. Tenare, or do you want the 


guests to enjoy themselves for a while yet ? 


President to look after us, and father says 
he is a terrible disappointment.’’ 

And in due course the four years are up; 
and perhaps from the crowd surrounding 
his successor, the President can, by plente- 
ous largesse, hire some one to carry his 
grip to the station. 

One year, he is told how badly his pred- 
ecessor did it. One year, he is told how 
well he does it. Two years, he is told how 
well his successor will do it—except when 
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a great crisis, a cataclysm, a world up- 
heaval changes the course of events. Then 
we suddenly turn to the President as one 
man and bid him act for us, think for us, 
speak for us all. Just as at a concert we 
enjoy the noisy dresses and the lively, loud 
talk in the boxes until the one great num. 
ber comes upon the stage, just so in the na- 
tional drama when The Moment comes we 
have eyes and ears only for the Man, and 
those who were applauded for guying the 
chief actors now suddenly are told, ‘‘Sit 
down! Who is running this show, anyhow? 
Leave it to the President—let him act!’”’ 
‘*Passing the buck,’’ some call it. They 
are wrong—a thousand times wrong. It is 
the Nation—serious for once, fused, united, 
single-thoughted—looking to the Man! 
Be Kind 
RUST magnates, captains of 
industry, editors and all 
others in authority will please 
note that the annual outbreak of 
college graduates will occur dur- 
ing the latter part of June. We 
appeal to whatever humane im- 
pulses may be left in your hard 
hearts to deal gently with young 
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men wishing to reorganize and 
revitalize your business. 

These young men have been un- 
der the tutelage of learned pro- 
fessors and have devoured great 
books in musty libraries. Their 
youthful vision is broad and un- 
clouded, and their motives are 
beyond the comprehension of the 
worldly mind. In painfully 
wrought commencement addresses wise men 
have enlightened them as to the place they 
must assume in the world of affairs and as to 
the service they must render their fellows. 
These young men are naturally eager to ac- 
complish their mission and rest. Please 
listen to them kindly and put them to some 
kind of hard, useful labor where honest 
sweat will rid their systems of the fumes of 
ebullient ambition. In time they may 
amount to something. 
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A NEW BREED—THE COLLAR-BUTTON RETRIEVER 


College 


OLLEGE is a place where a youth discovers that the 
moon is not made of green cheese and learns to be- 
lieve that the World is waiting forhim. It is—withan ax. 
In college a boy learns to be a perfect gentleman in 
the art of spending money. The sophomore can make a 
five-hundred-dollar contribution from home look like a 
collar button. And in college a fellcw learns how to 
make money later—nine dollars a week, if the Boss is 
patient. 

One of the grandest features of the American College is 
that utter ease of Manner in the presence of Peaches 
which it inculcates; the college-trained young man can 
be perfectly at home in the narrow confines of an auto- 
mobile with any number of chorus ladies. Every gentle- 
man ought to be able to do this. 

The wearing of a fantastic line of incoherent but 


vociferous apparel is something which the college boy prides himself upon— 
no matter how his folks feel about it. This is valuable training. 

The ability to display a Roll and to bet heavily on his Alma Mater is one 
of the niceties in which the college youth becomes proficient. Son blows it if 
he wins. Father loses, anyhow. 

There is much language training in College. A very choice line of pic- 
turesque drool in the way of Slang is a most important part of one’s education. 

We had nearly neglected to mention the inestimable advantage of personal 
contact with one’s professors. One is associated with men of masterful cali- 
ber, who are so Large and Strong and Broad that they are receiving fifteen 
hundred dollars a year to train your Boy for Life. 

Figure it out yourself. 

At the reunion of your own class this June, get up and say something 
ought to be done about it. —Fred Ladd. 
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Believe me or believe me not, 
I surely saw the city sights; 
You} I went some, | tell you what, 
A plumb whole day and two whole nights. 
And now that I'm ce, aw, gee, 
This old burg looks dead slow to me! 


His Ambition 

‘6 HILE I have been cordially detested 

during the most of my life, with or 
without ample justification,’’ stated J. Fuller 
Gloom, ‘‘I intend to at least not be a nui 
sance after death. To that end I have con- 
sistently refrained from making epigrams, 
manufacturing maxims and uttering soncr- 
ous sentences, to be repeated to helpless 
children unto the third and fourth genera- 
tion of them that hate me.’’ 


Unselfish 


Doctor—Is your wife strong-minded 
enough to see that you positively refrain 
from eating sweets? 

Patient—Sure, doctor! She’s got spunk 
enough to make me pass up the candy and 
pastry and all that as long as she’s allowed 
to eat it herself. 
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You don’t believe me, Uncle Jed, 
You’ re, grinnin like a Hottentot ; 
If you'd ‘a’ been the 
Believe me or believe me not. 
hat actress knew some kicks, | swan, 
And she had fly-net stockings on i 
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re you'd’ a’ dropt dead, And the 


Neutrality 


CCEPT the President’s decree, 
Which says that neutral we must be! 

Those houris of the Bosphorus 
In yashmaks sheer are not for us! 
Yet when I think of Lallah’s eyes, 
I cannot, now, refrain from sighs. 
Blond Gretchen’s eyes are heaven’s blue— 
Her nose a bit tip-tilted, too; 
Sumuki’s black eyes flirt with me, 
Through slant lids, captivatingly. 
Camille’s are lakes of melting brown; 
Berthe, of Liege—hers are cast down. 
Tatania’s sparkle wondrously, 
While Sari’s smolder dangerously; 
And Alexandra’s, gray and clear— 
Ah! Can I say they are less dear? 
For armed neutrality we call— 
But my arms can’t surround them all. 
If I could hug them tight to me, 
Then truly neutral I should be! 


—Amy Lyman Phillips. 


She sang, “I'm hunting for a love; 
A manly fellow he must be,” 
n from somewhere up above 
chunk of sunlight fell on me. 
Believe me or believe me not, 
She started toward that shining spot. 





She kissed the drummer on the w 

She'd sure have kissed yours owly, John; 
But just then something saved the day, 

The light went out, the show went on. 
That actress liked my looks a lot, 
Believe me or believe me not.—C. L. Edson. 


Hepigrams 
HE weigh of the transgressor is anything 
less than sixteen ounces to*the pound. 
Honesty is not the best pull, I see. 
Marry in haste to repent in alimony. 
An idle husband is the devil’s workshop. 
Two of a mind don’t make one of a kind 
always. 
Only the rarest woman is superior to her 
beauty. 
Moonlight may lead to marriage, but no 
farther. 


The Pinnacle of Sacrifice 


**T love you so much, my darling,’’ cooed 
the clinging young thing, ‘‘that for your 
sake I would even forego a church wedding 
and consent to be married by a justice of 
the peace !’’ 

And greater love than this hath no woman. 


—William J. Lampton 














US EF U L 
Reggie Softhead—Why do you hope I'll come here on the Fourth of July, Bertie? 
Bertie—’Cause I’m goin’ to have a lot of firecrackers, and sister says you’re punk. 


In Love’s Disport 
HE AT whose shrine so long I’ve knelt 
Is always such a radiant sight, 

It is no wonder that I felt 

So glad to take her out last night. 
Item: the costly flowers I sent; 

Item: two tickets for the show, 
To which in best of style we went— 

That is, a taxi to and fro. 


Item: the lobster palace where 
I, willing, saw my dollars go; 
But it was only for my fair, 
Whose laughing eyes bewitch me so. 
Romance? Oh, no! I’m past my youth, 
But there is naught to wonder at. 
Why shouldn’t a married man, in sooth, 
Be glad to treat his wife like that? 
—Nathan WM. Levy. 


What the Farmer Did 

CITY man recently visited with his 

*‘country cousin.’’ The man from 
the city, wishing to explain the joys of 
metropolitan life, said, ‘‘ We have certainly 
been having fun for the last few days. 
Thursday we autoed to the country club and 
golfed until dark, then trollied back to 
town and danced until morning.’’ 

The country cousin, not to be outdone in 
the least, began telling some of the pleas- 
ures of the ‘‘simple life’’: ‘‘We have had 
pretty good times here, too. One day we 
buggied out to Uncle Ned’s and went out 
to the back lot, where we baseballed all 
that afternoon. And in the evening we 
sneaked up to the attic and pokered until 
morning.’’ 

A sturdy old farmer, who was listening 
and who was not to be stumped in the least, 
took up the conversation at this point and 
said, ‘‘I was having some fun about this 
time myself. I muled to the cornfield and 
gee-hawed until sundown. Then I suppered 
until dark and piped until nine o’clock, 


after which I bedsteaded until the clock 
fived, after which I breakfasted until it was 
time to go muling again.’’ 


Alive, Anyway 
‘“‘From a physical point of view,’’ re- 
marked the parlor philosopher, ‘‘we are 
much inferior to prehistoric man.’’ 
‘*Well, for my part, I would rather be 
inferior than prehistoric,’’ replied the mere 
man. 


An Enlightened Farmer 
“On what do you base your assertion 
that country people are brighter and more 
intelligent than city people, Hy?’’ asked 
the summer boarder. 
‘‘Why, right here in my almanac,’’ re- 


Wise one (explaining)—It’s golluf, Bill. 


The Bud Letters 


By BURGES JOHNSON 
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plied Farmer Hyperbole Medders, ‘‘it says 
in the cities the population is a lot denser 
than in the rural districts.’’ 





It’s jest like polo, on’y ye don’t use cards. 
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OFTEN sit me down and think about the faults 
of others; it seems all men are on the blink, 
my poor, weak, erring brothers. It makes my 
spirits fall so low, I cuss in Greek and Flemish; 
I am the only gent I know who has no moral 
blemish. 

I see a hundred loathsome traits in all my 
passing neighbors; they all keep up their selfish 
gaits, and greed inspires their labors. They’re 
toiling in the early dawn, they’re toiling in the 
gloaming; to nail a coin, so help me John! the 
whole town they are combing. And I alone have 
sense to sit here in my fig tree’s shadow and 
watch the others throw a fit and strive for Eldo- 
rado. ’Tis true my neighbors hand me roasts 
until the air is hazy, and say I’d join the 
toiling hosts, but that I’m too blamed 
lazy. 

I see my neighbors spend their cash 
for fine imported raiment; for plumes 
and furs and kindred trash they’re always 
making payment. They wear their earn- 
ings on their backs and follow fashion’s 
phases, while I sit here as tight as wax 
and moralize like blazes. Oh, what’s 
the use of princely garb and furbelows 
and sables? They are the harbingers 
that harb of soup and poorhouse tables. 
Oh, what’s the use of wearing bone and 
straining thews and muscles, if all the 
money earned is blown for Grecian bends 
and bustles? I sit beneath my pumpkin 
tree and think of these things always; 
an old horse blanket covers me—that and 
my sorrel galways. My neighbors see 
me, and again it makes them sore and 
grouchy; they say I'd dress like other 
men, but that I’m too derned slouchy. 

I see my neighbors buying cars when 
they can’t well afford them; some day, 
behind the rusty bars, the sheriff gent 
will board them. I havea trusty pair of 
limbs, with which I have no quarrel; 


they do not call for tires or rims or 
petrol by the barrel. AsIsit here upon 
my bench, those good old legs I’m 
wearing; I do not need a monkey 
wrench when they demand repairing. 
Of course they have an outward curve 
and don’t stack up for beauty, but 
they’re as good as I deserve and always 
prompt forduty. Oh, why do men buy 
motor carts, to fix and clean and bur- 
nish, when they have legs that all the 
marts of all the world can’t furnish? 
My neighbors hear me say this thing— 
and many times I’ve said it—and say, 
‘*He’d buy a car, by jing! but he’s out- 
worn his credit !’’ 

And thus philosophers they josh, the 
sordid worldly rabble; they hear our 
truths and say they’re bosh and call 
our maxims gabble. 


Petticoat Government 


EN lady judges hold the courts 
And lady cops the force, 
The hydrants will be painted pink 
And spout cologne, of course. 
On every corner there will be 
A powder puff and glass, 
With chewing gum and caramels 
Ad lib. for all who pass. 


Each store will be compelled to have 
A daily bargain sale; 

A manicure will then attend 
The inmates of the jail; 

And nothing but the kind of drinks 
Imbibed through little straws 

Will ever in cafes be served, 
When women make the laws. 

—Minna Irving. 


te 
ANS ya 
(\\8r 
Wiis 
INS 
RAYA \ 
NE A a 
SOAR 


Ss 


THE FASHION 


Sarcastic Truths 

|S tener marriage he has a duck fit if she 

sees him with a shave and massage 
that are less than two hours old or the per. 
fect poise of his correct tie disturbed a 
hair’s breadth; but afterward he comes to 
the table with his shoe strings untied, no 
collar on and a stubby growth of beard that 
would play a tune if you ran it througha 
music box. 

These days one cannot help admiring the 
raw and recherche college youth who goes 
out and gets a job and slaves like a dog to 
help pay off the mortgage on the dear old 
auto. 

A fool and his money are soon married. 

Even the rich have their struggles—these 
days it’s all they can do to keep the stork 
from the door. 

Of course, when an old rake marries a 
grass widow, he’ll ruffle her occasionally. 

Hew to the waist line—let fashion move 
it where she may. 

In the stone age men awed women with 
clubs; these days women awe men with 
them. —Phil H. Armstrong. 


Useless 
Knicker—Smith thinks the world is his 
oyster and he is the knife to open it. 
Bocker—It wouldn’t do him any good; his 
best girl would eat it. 


One Danger 
Optimist—The world owes me a living. 
Pessimist—Look out that it doesn’t de- 

clare a moratorium. 





PROMENADE. 


Plump enthusiast—There, that’s my style! 








She—I suppose you know I came near marrying Jim before I married you? 


The 


Painstaking Parent 





SELF CONGRATULATION 


beard by mistake, and William Toggenburg 





He—Now I know why he shakes hands so warmly when we meet. 


cucumber colic very nearly put him down 


NCE upon a time a man who couldn’t 
think of anything else to say before 
company made the assertion that he loved 


butted him through a barbed-wire fence 
which nearly cut all of the limbs from his 
trunk. That laid father up for quite a spell. 

Somebody left the gate open one dewy 


for the count. 

Sonny boy was dreadfully sorry for daddy, 
of course, so he went up on a side hill and 
picked him a nice, big bouquet of poison 


which such a boy 
is destined to en- 
cami dure before his 
ws, ~~ father buys him a 
Rs= watch for his twen- 
— ty-first birthday 
present and gives him his time. 

And it came to pass that Fate took 
the governor at his word. Next day 
precious Willie went over to romp with 
Jimmie Jiggs and caught the mumps. 
In about a week pop swelled up like 
a stung pup. Then sonny boy trod 
upon a rusty nail, and daddy daddle 
had to wear crutches for several days. 

One afternoon the wingless wonder 
Strayed into a meadow to pluck a 
lamb’s tongue, but he plucked a goat’s 


ir 
sy 


his only son—a youth of 
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seven summers—more 
dearly than life and ex- 
pressed the wish that he 
might bear all the pain 


morn, whereupon papa’s precious pet wan- 
dered into the garden and ate eleven or six 
big green cucumbers. The old gent was 
quite weak from suffering, anyhow, and the 
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Susan —How are you going to vote this year? 
Mary—My dear, I’ve been too busy to get anything new, 
so I guess 1’ll vote in the same old things that I wearing now. 


ivy. When that boy got home—say! Father 
piped him out of the tail of his eye and 
shouted, 

‘*Now that does settle it! 


I’m going to 
take my life out of your hands right 
now! Net, bring in your pain killer 
and give this young desperado a bath 
in it!’’ 

Moral—Don’t be painstaking when 


it isn’t absolutely necessary ! 
—Howard C. Kegley. 


Cause and Effect 


My friend, who to the country fled, 
This year is keeping chickens; 

Since then his wife’s new flower bed 
Is looking like the dickens. 


Convicted 
First lawyer—Did his speech carry 
conviction? 
Second lawyer—It did! 
got five years. 


His client 























Maude—Say! but young Driver has a well-knit figure. 


The Usurper 
ABEL moved closer. ‘‘Jack, what’s 
the matter?’’ she asked softly. 
Jack looked at her languidly and gazed 
Po again into the fire. 
** Jack !°° 

Jack turned listlessly. 

**I think you’re very 
rude,’’ pouted Mabel. 

Jack looked at her. in- 
quiringly. 

**You haven’t paid the 
slightest attention to me 
this evening,’’ she said, 
drooping her shoulders 
dejectedly. ‘“‘I hate you!’’ 

Suddenly it occurred to Mabel that per- 
haps Jack was not well, and she reproached 
herself for her attitude toward him. 

Dear,’’ she said contritely, running her 
hand through his hair, ‘‘are you ill?’’ 

Jack leaned slightly. Mabel sighed. The 
front door opened, and there was a sound of 
heavy footsteps in the hallway. Jack was 
off the sofa in an instant. 

**It’s only father,’’ said Mabel. 

Jack barked and jumped up beside Mabel 
again. 
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The Flirt 
You fear the storm, the vivid lightning 
dread? 
Oh, logical the fear you feel! 
Your blood with iron, not with love, is red; 
Your heart is all of steel. 


ON THE LINKS 


Clara—Sure ! 


Temperament 
66 HAT the dickens do they mean by ar- 
tistic temperament?’’ asked young 
Arbuthnot of his talented pa. 

‘*Why,’’ explained pa, ‘‘if you go to a 
tailor and ask him to make you a suit, the 
tailor is satisfied to go ahead and make you 
any kind of suit you want any way you 
want it made. If you go to an architect, 
he’s tickled to build you any kind of house 
you want any way you want it built. But 
if you go to a man and ask him to write 
you a certain kind of book or poem in any 
particular way, or if you want him to paint 
you a picture or sculp you a statue of any 
particular kind, the man with the artistic 
temperament, instead of being tickled to 
get the job, will say, 

***Now just look what 
this durn fool wants 


now!’ ’’ 
—Hamilton Pope Galt. 


As Usual 
Crawford—What kind 
of an accident was it? 
Crabshaw — Unavoida- 
ble. He tried to cross 
the streets, and an auto 
got him. 


Nature study is all 
right, but to see the reel 
thing you must go to 
the movies. 


His mother thought that was altogether too good a sweater to send to the Belgians. 


It Is Spreading 
AVID was viewing the wonders of the 
zoo with his father for the first time. 
David’s mother is an ardent suffragist. 
Over the cage of the secretary bird is an 
inscription which reads, 
‘*The male secretary bird hatches the 
eggs and rears the young.’’ 
David slowly spelled out the inscription 
and turned inquiringly to his father. 
“Is the secretary bird’s wife a suffragist, 
too, pa?’’ he asked. 


Was Conservative 
His host—By the way, what do you think 
of the Mexican imbroglio? 
Mr. Malaprop—To tell the truth, I like 
old-fashioned American fruits the best. 





Mr. Neubride—Guess I'll have to go away soon for a week end. 
Mrs. Neubride—Goodness, dear! you never told me before that 
you had anything the matter with your head ! 
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‘cc HAT is the difference between an old maid and a spinster, 
mamma?’’ asked Miss Dollie Dorsette. 

‘Oh, look in the dictionary! I’ve forgotten. 
distinction. Why?’’ 

‘*Grayce Aylmar calls herself a spinster, and she doesn’t look 
like an old maid.’’ 

‘*Nor act like one. Still, I think she’s old enough, if the truth 
were known. I wonder if I can remember when she came out.’’ 
Mrs. Dorsette thought profoundly, but didn’t reveal anything. 

‘*Do you notice how popular she is—how men seek her?’’ 

‘Yes. I really wonder how old she is!’’ 

‘*She proves that 
age doesn’t matter so 
much if’’ 

“If you are at- 
tractive.’’ 

‘*That’s it. I’ve 
read that Nina d’En- 
clos was attractive at 
eighty.”’ 

‘“‘Why, my child, 
what have you been 
reading now? I wish 
you’d ask me to—to 
—guide your literary 


But there’s a 





tendency !’’ 
**But I was read- 
ing history, mother, 


and surely one should 
read history. Be- 
sides, what study can 
be more valuable 
for womankind than 
woman?’’ 

Instead of answer- 
ing, Mrs. Dorsette 
peered at her daugh- 
ter through her lor- 
gnette and_ sighed, 
perhaps over the for- 
bidden wisdom of 
girls of these days. 

As for Grayce Ayl- 
mar, she was a social 
sensation. Home 
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after long residence abroad, she had an atmosphere that set her 
apart. There had been rumors that she was to marry a French 
count; then that she was engaged to an English lord; and later 
that she had captured a Russian prince, but would not consent to a 
morganatic marriage. 

Now at home, when curious women—perhaps jealous women— 
asked her about foreign suitors, she laughed. ‘‘I’m still a spin- 
ster, as you see!’’ was her answer. 

In spite of jealousies Miss Aylmar was implored to grace social 
functions, where she was a magnet. She was an accomplished 
musician and a linguist. At one salon she so entranced with a 
harp, which was but 
an ornament when she 
brought it to action, 
that there was a sud- 
den revival in the 
harp trade. 

Harry Brindley 
was the most persist- 
ent among her many — 
suitors. He had won 
everything he had set 
out to win, from a 
tennis championship 
to polo distinction. 
Women he didn’t care 
for admired him fer- 
vently. Mrs. Dor- 
sette, whose inner 
knowledge of social 
affairs was almost un- 
canny, had coacued 
her Dollie as to why, 
as she had heard, va- 
rious debutantes who 
had in turn set their 
caps for Brindley had 
lost out. And he 
really had shown a 
serious inclination to- 
ward Miss Dollie un- 
til Miss Aylmar ap- 
peared. 

After a lively sea- 
son in town Miss 
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Aylmar went to a famous sub- 
urban hotel for a rest. Brind- 
ley followed quickly. 

One evening as they danced 
he wooed her more ardently 
than usual. During the early 
part of their acquaintance she 
had frankly told him that her 
countrymen were clumsy love- 
makers compared with foreign- 
ers. Since that Brindley had 
greatly improved in method, 
and she seemed to like him. 

**But what do I know about 
you?’’ she asked. ‘‘ Superficial 
observation tells me little.’’ 

**You may know everything 
about me,’”’ he replied. 

‘“*And what do you know 
about me?’’ 

‘*Enough to want to marry 
you.’”’ 

**Are you sure of that?’’ 

**Quite sure.’’ 

**IT am unconventional in 
many things.’’ 

**So am I.”’ 

**I believe that women should do exactly as men do—if they 
want to.’’ 

**I believe women should vote—if they want to.”’ 

**Quite a concession! But I mean things relating to companion- 
ship—individual hygiene. Say habits.’’ 

‘*You couldn’t do anything that would change my mind as 
to you.”’ 

**You can’t be sure of that!’’ 

**Oh, yes, I can.’’ He looked at her ardently. ‘‘If you don’t 
care to dance again, would you mind coming with me? I'd like 


a smoke.’’ 





THAT IRRESISTIBLE IMPULSE 
















** You'll not like it right off, Uncle John. I didn’t at first.’ 


3rindley led the way to an unlighted balcony. There he pulled 
out his cigar case, selected a panatela and lighted it. 

‘*Will you permit me?’’ She took the case from his hand, 
placed a cigar between her lips and asked him for a light. He 
could hardly believe it. Yet he gave her alight. She didn’t pay 
close attention to her cigar, it was true. But, heavens! was she 
not smoking? Conversation, he found, was not so easy. 

‘‘If we should marry,’’ he ventured, after a while, ‘‘and I should 
stop smoking, would you stop also?’’ 

**Men,’’ she replied, ‘‘ give up the habit temporarily—as, for in- 
stance, during a honeymoon. And I haven’t promised to marry 
you.”’ 

© * + * ~ + - * * 


, 


*‘If you don’t mind, dear, I’ll go for a smoke,’’ said Brindley to 
his bride on the honeymoon, his bride being Dollie, nee Dorsette. 

“Oh, Harry, dear!’’ cried Mrs. Brindley on his return, “‘ here's 
a letter from mamma! And what do you think she says?”’ 

‘‘I’m not clairvoyant, dear. What does she say?’’ 

**She says Grayce Aylmar has married Teddy Braintree.’”’ 

**Huh-huh.’”’ 

**And Teddy has told one of his chums of a great joke Grayce 
played on him.’’ 

**A joke?’’ 

‘“‘Yes. Before they were married, she made him think she 
smoked cigars and liked *em. She don’t. She was only trying 


him out 


The One Exception 
**Every one seems to be here for his health,’’ remarked the new 
arrival at the summer resort. 
**Yes, every one but the hotel proprietor,’ 
had been there three days. 


, 


replied the guest who 

















Memories 
E WERE a blithe and careless gang, 
Each with his own especial knack; 
For one man wrote, another sang, 
Another sketched in 
white and black. 
Of faith and hope we 
y had no lack, 






( - But charity we needed 
$ sore; 
Vom We were a lean and hun- 


rc Z gry pack 
In those Bohemian days 
} \ of yore! 
We talked a sort of artist’s 
slang, 
And how the tongues would wag and clack, 
And how the table tops we’d bang 
In loud rebuttal or attack! 
The food was not a bounteous snack; 
The wine was—carmine ink, we swore; 
And yet, somehow, they had a smack 
In those Bohemian days of yore! 


Gone are the times our laughter rang 
Through Louis Quartiers’ eating shack; 
Its windows now with placards hang— 
The place is closed and gone to rack. 
And Phill and Floss and Nell and Jack 
Are dining at its board no mofe; 
Through love or fame they’ve lost the 
track 
To those Bohemian days of yore! 
ENVOY. 
Ah, well! my tough heart will not crack; 
The best of memories grows a bore, 
And I don’t hanker to go back 
To those Bohemian days of yore! 
—Bertou Braley. 


Restrained Applause 
NOTED humorous lecturer, who was 
invited to deliver an address to an 
audience of convicts in a Western peniten- 
tiary, noticed that the auditors laughed 
heartily, but did not applaud. 

After the lecture the warden of the insti- 
tution ventured an apology. 

‘“‘They didn’t seem very 
did they?’’ he asked. 

‘‘I thought they seemed to enjoy it very 
much,’’ the lecturer replied. 

‘But they might have clapped a little,’’ 
the warden remarked, ‘‘instead of just sit- 
ting there with their hands folded.’’ 

‘*Well, well!’’ the lecturer laughed. ‘‘I 
noticed that they sat with their hands 
folded, but I thought they were all mana- 


appreciative, 


cled.’”’ 


Because 
Drawing teacher—Rastus, your drawing 
of the mule is very good, but why didn’t 
you finish it? 
Rastus—’Cause, Miss Emily, you tol’ us 
to leave out de tail. 


The man who believes that beauty is skin 
deep is entirely too credulous. 


The Busy Woman 


66S SHE a woman of affairs?’’ 
She’s the neigh- 


*“*Yes; everybody’s. 
borhood gossip.’’ 
What Did She Care? 
Cleopatra dissolved the pearl. 


‘*But,’’ we warned her, ‘‘think how many 
oysters you will have to eat to find another.”’ 
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A HOG seated before a mirror asked the mirror 
if it did not think him handsome. 

“Your legs and tail are the only graceful 
things about you,” replied the mirror. 

Shortly he came again with a ring in his nose 
and a ribbon about his neck. 




















‘How now?” he asked of the mirror. “ Don’t 
{ you think | am handsome >?” 

. “Your ornaments are fine,” said the mirror, “‘ but 
your hogship is not improved by your decorations.” 
. The hog becoming angry, tried to break the face of 
the mirror, which said to him, 

| “You attack me for my honesty; but you will 






soon fall on account of your vanity. On 
vour ribbon | see printed, ‘ Invitation to 
Packing-house.’ * 

























A PURE WHITE || 
MINERAL OIL |! 

















REG. U.S. PAT. 


Nujol 


A PURE WHITE MINERAL OIL 
FOR CONSTIPATION 
“The lon ger used, the less needed’’ 


That is the final test of a remedy—does it do away 
with the trouble for which it is taken? 


By that test, the various laxatives and cathartics stand 
condemned. They do not remove the condition 
they are supposed to cure. In fact, the longer 
they are used, the more they are needed. Laxa- 
tives and cathartics are dangerously habit-forming. 


By the same test, the mineral oil treatment, used 
in conjunction with a return to rational habits of 
eating and exercise, reveals itself as the one logi- 
cal remedy for constipation. The longer it is 
used, the less it is needed. 


Nujol is not a drug, is not absorbed by the system, 
and consequently can be taken in any quantity 
without harm. Nujol acts chiefly as a mechan- 
ical lubricant, although it has the additional prop- 
erty of absorbing and removing intestinal toxins. 
By facilitating the zatura/ action of the lower in- 
testines, it restores the bowels to a normal, healthy 
condition. 

Write for “The Rational Treatment of Constipation,” an inform- 


ative treatise on constipation and the mineral oil treatment, which 
doctors all over the world are now successfully prescribing. 


Ask for Nujol at your druggist’s, or send 75c in money or 
stamps for a trial pint bottle. Address Dept. M. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 
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“gpaneans OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A." NO.8 


rge Washington —*Father of His Country’ 


George Wa knows that without toorel Sichiogtod 
our National Independence aunenien wale Saenen neces Saeee 
ever,know that the greatest battle of Washington's life was fought 
Bo see for is cotrryen the Cotton of the United Soe 
after the Revolution it seemed that all the great sacrifice 
coed und tee od brn nv Th ra ie sts sd 
in harmony, either in spirit or in law. The new Republic was totter- 
rete its foundations. At this critical period in American history the most 
brilliant men of each state met in convention and unani elected 
ae a magi ny ea bay momentous ga gmemee 
world has ever known t ability as 
law-maker as he had as a warrior. Fee ake the Father eof the Reval 
labored, and finally adopted our present National Law, which — 
guarantees Religious, Commercial and Personal Liberty. This was in 1787. 
Seventy years larer Anheuser-Busch established their institution upon 
the tenets of the Federal Law which Washington did so much to create. 
Like all of the men of his time he was a moderate user of good old 
barley brews. For three generations Anheuser-Busch have brewed honest FL 
See ane Canes, ene epee ey Oy Sneenr wen ee _ 
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ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS,U.S.A. a 


eather >> aan 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 














































Hotel Powhatan 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


EUROPEAN PLAN—SUMMER RATES: 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.00, $3.00 up 
Write for Souvenir Booklet and Map. 


E. C. OWEN, Manager 











Overlooking the White House. 
Offers every comfort and luxury, 
also a superior service. 











THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Her Brooch 


A° sAINST her snow-white throat, upon 
Her trim, old-fashioned gown, 
Grandmother wore this brooch of gold, 
To hold her collar down. 
No lady she, but just a wife 
And mother in the days 
When heavy tasks were hers to do, 
Without reward or praise. 
See, here’s a yellowed letter, 
Where her thoughts she thus indites: 
‘*Great virtues doth adorn our sex, 
But it hath a dearth of rights.’’ 
Oh, old-time heart, I thrill to this, 
For in these words I see 
The suffrage spirit born of you 
Sent down the years to me. 
And so I take your brooch of gold, 
Where it’s lain almost forgot, 
And in your name I throw it in 
The suffrage melting pot. 
Though ‘‘rights’’ are won, the last comes 
slow; 
So from old days remote, 
You still may add your gold to ours 
And help us win the vote. 





HER ONLY SHARE IN GOVERNMENT 


Bargain Prices 
AVING heard that the suffragists of 
New York secured pledges of fifty 
thousand dollars at a luncheon they gave, 
the antis immediately fell into verbal fits, 
and frothing at the mouth, called on heaven 
to witness that the suffs had raised this tidy 
sum to buy votes from the superior sex in 
the great metropolis. The unabashed leader 
of a suffrage organization thereupon did 
some hasty computing and has announced 
that if the filthy lucre is thus used, the 
gentlemen of the greater city will be forced 
to barter their ballots for the proud sum of 
twenty-four cents each. Such being the 
costly inducements held out, the public is 
not yet getting gray over the fear that the 
lords of creation in their immediate vicit- 
ity will be lured to vote for the suffrage 
amendment in November, in the hope of 
thereby providing permanently for all the 

future needs of their families. 


On the Wire 
When a New York suffragist is called om 
the ’phone, she answers, ‘‘Votes for Wom- 
en!’’ and if there is an anti at the other 
end, he says, ‘‘ Hell-o!’’—Jda Husted Harper 
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JUDGE'S BETWEEN COVERS | 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 
Passing Sentences 


HE THEATER OF IDEAS,’’ by Henry 
Arthur Jones. Here is Henryarthur- 
jones cutting capers in a preface. He 
doesn’t stand on his head Bernard Shaw- 
wise, but he makes those who have ideas 
for the theater stand on theirs, so that their 
ideas will be at his feet, where they can all 
the more easily be kicked about. Of the 
three plays that come after the acrobatic 
portion of the show, ‘‘The Goal’’ is the 
best, at least as acted so effectively by Hol- 
brook Blinn. 


éé A NGELA’S BUSINESS,’’ by Henry Syd- 

nor Harrison. A novel of American 
women, a sort of American man and a cer- 
tain cheap American car. Both sexes, one 
of them including Henry Ford, can enjoy 
“Angela’s Business,’’ for the author of 
“Queed’’ and ‘‘V. V.’s Eyes’’ has put into 
it his best and a car and people you and I, 
as Americans, meet again and again in our 
daily life. 


«IDED FLEECE,”’ by Will Levington 

Comfort. The most powerful war 
novel produced by the present struggle in 
Europe. As a former soldier and war cor- 
respondent Comfort knows war; he takes 
the romance out of war and puts it into an 
affair involving two strong hearts, one be- 
longing to an American war correspondent, 
the other to a revolutionist. 


0 
s¢AAONTESSORI CHILDREN,”’ by Caro- 
lyn Sherwin Bailey. This book 
may be recommended to mothers, or to 
fathers, for that matter and for its matter, 
because the youngsters in it are Bailey chil- 
dren. But it sounds better to have the 
method of training labeled with a foreign 
name, although it is nothing more than 
plain common sense. 
= 
«ET JAPPY POLLYOOLY,”’ by Edgar Jep- 
son. This story reads like a cross 
between a Locke novel and ‘‘Pollyanna the 
Glad.’” It contains an angel child, who is 
translated from a London courtyard to a 
court, where lords and ladies rub elbows 
with her—that is, if lords and ladies do 
such a thing. 


‘(THE NAYV AND SEA POWER,”’ by 

David Hannay. One of the volumes 
of the excellent Home University Library, 
this little book constitutes a short and at- 
tractive course in the history of the world’s 
famous navies, from triremes to dread- 
noughts. 


| “THE VEILS OF ISIS,” by Frank Har- 


ris. This collection of short stories 
8a veritable book of souls, each provided 
with a window that the author keeps spot- 
less, even though the soul seen so clearly 
through it may not be. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
Se the case of six glass stoppered bottles. {aDvT.] 
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Copyright, U. 8. A. 1915, by 
The B.V. D. Companr. 


“Now, Now, Cool Off —Get Your B.V.D.’s On!” 


H™ you are, carrying the ‘Worry’ eo your forehead 
all wrinkled up like a raisin. e it easy, Man! 
Cool off in body and you'll ae down in mind! 


““Go send the boy to the nearest store for a few suits of B. V.D.Underwear. Tell him to look for 
the B.V. D. Red Woven Label and to be sure he gets what he asks for. A few suits of 
B.V. D.—you know, loose-fitting and soft- 
feeling—keep you cool all Summer. And 
say, they put such good stuff into it, that it 
wears and washes fine. Take my tip, and 
don’t let me see you like this to-morrow.”’ 


On every B.V.D. Undergarment is sewed 
This Red Woven Label 


MADE FOR THE } 











(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 


Firmly insist upon seeing the B.V.D. Red 
Woven label, and firmly refuse to take 
any Athletic Underwear without it. 


B.V.D. Union Suits (Pat. U.S.A. 4-30-07) $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, 
$3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. B.V.D. Coat Cut Undersbirts and 
Knee Length Drawers, 50c, 75c, $1.00 and $1.50 the Garment. 


The B.V.D. Company, New York. Poe 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C, 
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A CLEAR SAVING OF 35%. 22 in=, Base 
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1915 BASCH DE Luxe 
DIAMOND BOOK, FREE ¢ 
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A pleasant evening we had, Dick and 
I. Not fur the wealth of the Indies 
would I exchange the three best 
things I have—my old friend Dick, 


my good dog Prince and reliable 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years’ 

The friend of our forefathe.. 
and still the friend of men who 
appreciate a choice, delightful 
pure whiskey. Aged in the wood, 
bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa, | 
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Economy is a watchword of 


the thrifty. 


That’s one reason so many 
prosperous people use Pears’ 
There’s no waste about tt. 


Soap. 
It wears out, of course. 


On sale everywhere 











Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A, GOEWEY 





Benny Kauff, Brooklyn Federals 


— KAUFF, of the Brookfeds, bright- 

est star of the Federal League, and the 
man who created the greatest baseball sen- 
sation since the beginning of the 1915 sea- 
son by unsuccessfully attempting to hurdle 
into organized baseball, now admits that he 
made a blunder. 

**However,’’ said Benny, who can enjoy 
a laugh, whether it be on himself or some- 
body else, ‘‘other ballplayers also have 
made mistakes, so I have plenty of com- 
pany. Ever hear the story of Joe Jackson’s 
foozle? No? Then I'll tell the tale. The 
incident happened in the days before the 
great Nap slugger became famous, in a 
game between the Savannah and Columbia 
teams. Jackson, a raw recruit from Pel- 
zer, of the South Carolina Mill League, was 
being given a tryout in center by the Savan- 
nah manager, and, being touted as a fence 
buster, was placed at the head of the bat- 
ting order. The first ball pitched he fouled 
on top of the grandstand, and Catcher Sid 
Smith, of the Columbias, caught it on first 
bounce and tossed it down to first base. 
Jackson threw down his bat and walked 
toward the bench, and it was not until the 
manager caught him and pushed him back 
to the plate that he was made to understand 
that first bounce was not out in profes- 
sional games. The fans thereupon guyed 
Joe unmercifully, but, undismayed, he laced 
out a home run over the centerfield fence, 
and the jeers turned to cheers.’’ 

There is a joke connected with Benny’s 
presence on the Brooklyn Fed team, but the 
laugh is not on the sensational outfielder, 
but on Miller Huggins, manager of the Car- 
dinals. A few seasons back Huggins was 
urged to sign Kauff by a scout, who insisted 
that one day he would be another Ty Cobb. 

‘Is he a right. or left-handed hitter?’’ 
asked the manager. 

**Left handed,’’ was the answer. 

‘*Then I can’t use him,’’ said Huggins. 
*‘I’ve got more than enough left-handed 
swatters now. Sign him up and send him 
to the American Association team at Indi- 
anapolis. If I ever need him, I'll call him 
in from there.’’ 

Well, Benny went to the Indianapolis 
team, and from it jumped to the ‘‘outlaws’’ 
when the Feds were formed. Many times 
since Huggins has regretted that he fool- 
ishly passed up a player who last season led 
his league with .366 per cent. 
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No Rubber Weighs Only 
| n Leg Band '/, am Ounce 


No needless material goes into this OPEN 

TRIANGLE garter. This means COMFORT 

without bulk, STRENGTH without weight, 
and constant sock SMOOTHNESS. 
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BF voure GEORGE FROST COMPANY 

Grip © Mukers Boston, Mass, 
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HIGHBALL made with Cascade 
Pure Whisky wins the praise of 
connoisseurs and the approval of all 
for its rich, smooth mellowness. 
Original Bottling 

Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A, DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
ashville, Tenn. “-B 
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COMMONWEALTH AVE. BOSTON, near 
Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


The 
Distinctive Boston house 
Some qlobe trotters have said that the Puritan is one @ & 
the most attractive and homelike hotels in the worl 
Single rooms from &2. Combined sitting-room hed- 
room and bathroom from 34 Self contained suites 


Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet mail 
sf E. P. CosTELLO. Manager. 
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Laughs from Other Lands 





| Volunteer reservist (hoping to be contra- 
tradicted)—I shall look an awful fool in 
| this uniform. 
Tailor—Well, sir, you can always wear a 
mackintosh.—Punch (London). 








= 
Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
At the Village Inn 


Fremder(ungeduldig)—Ist die Zeitung, auf die ich 
feit zwei Stunden warte, immer noch nicht frei? 

Kelinerin—Werd’’ mal nachfragen; der Kreuz- 
der lehrt seinem 





baner im Nebenstiiberl hat s’; 
kleinen Buben ‘s Lesen! 


Stranger (impatient)—Say, isn’t that 
newspaper to be had yet? I’ve been 
waiting for it for two hours! 

Waitress —I’1l1 see about it. Farmer 
Cross has it in the sideroom. He’s 
teaching his little boy to read.—Flie- 
gende Blaetter (Munich). 





SN 
Friend—How naturally you hold the wool, 
| Mr. Brown! 
Wife—Doesn’t he? You see, he’s so 
used to telling fishing stories about that 
length.— London Opinion. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with vour Grape Fruit 
a anideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 
ts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [ADV.] 














Light Bottle 
Brewers Guilty! 


They confess publicly the crying 
need for protecting their beer from 
light—they admit that the instant 
the case is uncovered, danger from 
light begins— causing a chemical 
change resulting in decay, and 
rendering it unfit to take into the 
stomach. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles 


is Pure and Wholesome 


until it is poured into your glass— 
it’s good—it is healthful—even the 
windows in our bottling plant are 
of brown glass—and it costs no 
more than beer in light bottles. 





























See that crown ts 
e branded “Schlitz’’ 


Order a case today 


The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous 


WHO CAN THINK OF SOME ROMEIKE’S PRESS CUTTING BUREAU will 

send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Kurope is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 














WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions”’ ard “‘ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 

















1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature's 
In the Heart of the Thousand Islands charms are rarest, all the “lelights of modern civilization are 
added in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fort—real HOME comfort—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 
Oo. G. STAPLES, Proprietor WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mgr. 
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Zire Develop Your Talent 
by the ZIM’'S Cor 

respondence School 


System. Cartooning, 
Ca A PUMA SIGN Comic Art and 


Caricature. Send 
4c in stamps for in- 
formation. Box R, 
Horseheads, N. Y. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses 
20 Beekman Street. New York i 32 Clinton Street. Newark, N. J 


ALL KINDS or r AP CR MADE TO ORDER 


‘Gort Cais 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


With the College Wits 
Lyric Bubbles 
There was a bird 
(A warbler, a thrush, a robin or a jay), 


And soft he sang 
(A tune, a lilt, a song or roundelay), 


And o’er the hill 
(The dell, the copse, the 
brush) 
His mate replied— 
(A warbler or a robin, jay or thrush). 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


valley, dale or 


And None Were Found—Pil/k—Several 
patients who had St. Vitus’s dance escaped 
from the insane asylum. 

Bilk—How? 

Pilk—Why, they broke into a ballroom 
where the late dances were being done, and 
no one could tell them from the guests.— 
Stanford Chaparral. 








Ready for the Slaughter, or Dressed To 
Kill 


—Darimouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


False Modesty— Co-cd—That was a pretty 
speedy fellow that you met last night, 
wasn’t it? 

Ypsi person—Lord, no! 

Co-ed—What do you mean? 

Ypsi person—Why, he would think it out 
of place to kiss the blarney stone until he 
had seen it for at least the third time.— 
Michigan Gargoyle. 


Such Is Life—‘‘Don’t you think it is ex- 
tremely vulgar to dress as Miss Stylish does 
to attract attention on the street?’’ 

‘*Yes, indeed! I wonder who her dress- 
maker is.’’ 

‘*I asked her, but she wouldn’t tell me. 
—Lehigh Burr. 


” 


That Which We Seek—/a Jones (carving 
the Christmas bird)—I can get away with 
this stunt first rate on a chicken or a tur- 
key, but this dingbusted goose reminds me 
of being in a strange city. 

Cousin Willie—Whadaya mean, Elmer? 

Pa Jones (still carving)—I can’t find the 
joints.— Nebraska Awgwan. 


Mary 
Mary had a little lamp; 
It was well trained, no doubt, 
For every time a fellow called, 
The little lamp went out. 
—California Pelican. 





| The Benefits of 
| an Ocean Voyage 


INEST and safest surt bathing in 

the world. Over 125 miles of 
clean, white sandy beaches teeming 
with summer activity. 


Never failing cool sea breezes—10 degrees 
cooler than other nearby resorts. More than 
300 resorts to choose from. Enjoy the benefits 
of an ocean voyage without the discomforts, 


“Long Island 
& Real Life’”’ 


is the title of the’ book 
that gives hundreds of 
summer pictures, list of 
hotels, etc., mailed upon 
receipt of lV cents post- 
age by the Gen’ l Pass’r 
Agent, Long Island 

R. R., Penn syl- 


rania Station, ¥ Y. 















Mr. Hotel and 
Resort Proprietor 


Do you know that you can make money for yourself 


E through the popularity of 


It adds the snap, comfort and 
| enjoyment which a patron 
|seeks. It stands ace high with 
|all lovers of good things. 
All Good Dealers, 
c. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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Riad before ou 


neg Pied Lge Corn ag 
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WurLIZER our be 
WoRUIZER Ere Band Catalog f2°/"i== 
[Carrying Case Free | Siftings of histramia. monroe rath of cl 
friplemiverplated mes ree Trial.’ We supply the U.S.Gov't.W 

THE RUDOLPH ao WUNASTEES co., 
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Take Your 
Ocean Trip 
This Year on 
America’s / 
Great 
Inland Seas 


The most wonderful 
vacation yet—a thou- 
sand mile vovage on the Great Lakes. and an outing tn the north coun- 
try. The historical reserts of Northern Michigan await you with all 
the enchantments of primeval nature—shady me ajestic woods, delight- 
ful waters, awe-inspiring scenery Every pleasure is there—bathing 
boating, fishing, golfing, camping, sight-seeing First-class hotel 
accommodations and boarding houses at reaso mable rates, 
The Coast Line to Mackinac—Six Trips Weekly Four trips 
weekly from Toledo and Detroit to Mackinac Island and Way Ports. 
Special steamer, two trips weekly from Cleveland, June 2th to Sep- 
tember 10th. direct to Mackinac Island, no stops en route except at 
Detroitand Alpena. In addition to above, D. & C. Line operates daily 
service between Detroit and Cleveland au a Tk troit and Buffalo. De- 
lightful dav trips between Detroit and Cleveland during July and Aug- 
ust, four trips weekly. Daily service between Toledo and Put-ln-Bay. 
Railroad Tickets accepted for transportation on D. & C. Line 
steamers between Detroit and Buffalo or Detroit and Cleveland, either 
direction. Send twocent stamp for illustrated pamphlet ant Great 
Lakes Map, containing information regarding routes aud rates 
address, L.. G. Lewis, Gen. Passenger Agent. 

A set of artistic poster stamps sent on receipt of five cents. 
“D. &C. Talisman” Send one es ollar cash or 

money « » for D. & C. Good L ick iden frog 
men ~ fester p in or woman’s bi ooch aie, ot with 
Mexican rubies and emeralds ¢ 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND 
NAVIGATION COMPANY 
87 Wayne Street, Detroit. Michigan 
Pair H. McMittas, President 
A. A. Scuantz, Vice-Pres & Gen. Mer 
All D. & C. Steame 
new Third Ave 
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FOR YOUR VACATION— 


>~BERMUD 


Unlimited Attractions for Vacationists. 
Cooler than Middle Atlantic Coast Resorts. 


Send for Low Rate Inclusive Tour Circular. 


Safety ——Speed—C omf ort—— Sails Every Wednesday. 
Quebec S. S. Co., 32 Broadway, N. Y.:; 


civ “BERMUDIAN” 


Thomas Cook & | 


Sop 245 Broadway and 561 5th Ave., or Any Ticket Agent. | 








Passing the Mustard 


One Definition—Young Walter had heard 
the expression, ‘‘untold wealth,’’ and was 
considerably puzzled as to its meaning. 
That evening when his father came home, 
however, he became enlightened as to the 
definition. 

**Father,’’ 
wealth?’’ 

‘The property you keep from the income 
tax list, my son.’’—Harper’s Magazine. 


said he, ‘‘what is untold 


A Diagnosis—‘‘ What you need,’’ said the 
eminent medical man, ‘‘is more bodily ac- 
tivity. You should exercise your back and 
limbs and feet. What’s your business?”’ 

“‘I am the leading tango expert on the 
champagne floor of the elite lobster pau- 
asce,’’ replied the unhappy patient.—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


Pat’s Logic—‘‘I tell you,’’ said Pat, ‘‘the 
old frinds are the best, afther all, and, 
what’s more, I can prove it.”’ 

‘*How are you goin’ to prove it?’”’ 

**Where will you find a new frind that 
has shtud by ye as long as the ould ones 
have?’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


A Bunch of ’Em—‘‘Did any man ever 
kiss you before I did?’’ he asked. 

**Yes, dear.’’ 

‘“*Tell me his name, that I may thrash 
him.”’ 

‘‘I’m afraid, Algernon, that he might be 
too many for you.’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


No Quarreling—‘‘ Any war experts in this 
community?’’ asked the new arrival. 

‘“No,’’ answered the native. ‘‘We’re all 
tollerbul friendly hereabouts.’’—Birming- 
ham Age-Herald. 


Vol. LXVIll = 19, < No. 1757 


Copyright 1915, 9 Leslie- Judge Company. 
Entered at the Post-office at New York as second-class mail 
matter. 

Cable address, “Judgark.’’ Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Washington Representative 
Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 

John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec’y. 
A. E. Rollauer, bios 1 % 

Grant E. Hamilton, Art Director. A. Waldron, Editor. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 























One year, or 52 numbers - - - _ $3.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - 5 


1. 
| Payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express 


or postal order. 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in 
both the United States and Great Britain. 

European — ge ing Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Bream’s 
Buildings, London, E. C., England; Brentano's, Avenue dc 
Opera, Paris; Saarbac h's s News E xchange, 16 John Street, 
Adelphi, London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris: 1 Clara Strasse, 
Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of 


| Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at regular rates at any 


of the above offices. 

Contributors must inclose a stamped and self-addressed 
envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter 
when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition 
that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 


| while in our hands or in transit. 


If JUDGE cannot be found at any news stand, the pub- 
lishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly re- 
ported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy: 
| 10 cents; 1913, 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the United States, 
Me xic 0. 
age; to all foreign countr ies add $1. 00 a year. 


WESTERN “ADV ERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Illinois 
NEW ENGLAND ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Tremont Building - - Boston 


1914, 


its dependencies, 


and 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for post- | 


100 
Starts You! 


HERE is the most as- 
tounding offer ever made 


to ambitious men. Here isan offer 
that means more to you than any other offer 
you have ever read. Just think of it. Now for 
asingle dollar you can start to get the training that 
will put you in a position of power. For a single dol- 
lar you can start to get a thorough, comolete 
comprehensive legal education in your own home, 


The Law 


Is Calling You! 


y ane . 960 6 
Wealth, position, power, a high place within 
the ranks of the greatest of professions is at your 
finger tips. Men are nee foday the law trained man 
is more in demand than ever before. Big money is being 
aid. Ly i can qualify. $5,000 a year is an ordinary 
nmcome @ law trained man. You can be the man 
who directs SSS the troubled business man. You can be the 
man who holds the jury spell bound with the brilliance 
of his oratory. The profession calls you. Send the coupon, 


Learn At Home 


| Do not give up your Present employment. Master 
minds of the profession will train you personally—right in 
— own home—during your spare time. Over men 
ve utilized our rse and Service and their success 

is the highest endorsement of our institution. We guar- 

| antee to son any raduate who fails to bese the bar 
examination. uced price offer now being made. 


LAW LIBRARY GIVEN | 


On this special offer you get™a complete and 
comprehensive law library absolutely free with our 
Course and Service. Twelve magnificent volumes — 
bound in three-quarters law sheep—and they are given 
to our students absolutely free. 


Send theCoupon /7x-—— 


























For New 171-Page Book Schoo! oa 
Send no money— just put i Sue 2. — 


your name and address on the 
coupon or a letter or a post card 
| now for new 171-page free book 
| onlaw. Noobligations. Findout @ 
| about the golden opportunities ri 

thatawaityou. Findouthow #¢ any way 
| masters of the profession r , 


a Gentlemen: Please send 
a A 1 our new I7l- 

F ree and prepaid and 
I can start 
petting a legal education for 
$1.00 am not obig in 











will train you personally and 
how you can start toward the f 
realization of your fondest rs 
ambition on a remarkably @ Name. 
liberal offer. Send thecou- @# 
n NOW—immediately. r 4 
his special $1.00 offer @& 
is limited. Write today. ra 
American f Addr 
mce 
of Law Fa 
| A247 Manhattan Bldg. 4 
| Chicago, Il. ¢ 











No Europe this Year! 
Visit Foreign America 


NG All Expense $ 
Northern Cruise 
A Grand Vacation 


equal in interest, novelty and healthfulness to a European cruise. 
Visiting HALIFAX, Nova Scotia, the land of Evangeline, and STZ. 
JOHNS, Newfoundland, the Norway of America, via the 


Red Cross Line 


New tourist steamships, STEPHANO and FLORNIZEL fitted with every 
convenience and safety device. Cost of trip includes every essential 
expense. 7 days at sea and 5in port. Splendid cuisine, orchestra, sea 
sports. Ship is your hotel for the entire trip. Reduced rates for supe- 

rior accommodations September and October. Write today for illus, 


booklet 17, BOWRING & COMPANY, 17 Battery Place, N. Y. 
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RAISE A LAUGH 


every time you show— 
THE SMALLEST FLY-KILLER 
In the World 
ATHER your friends together and 
“patter away” according to direc- 
tions. When you reach the climax, 
you'll create an uproar most complimen- 
tary to your cleverness. Sent with]9 
booklets on Magic, Tricks and Jokes c 


THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 N. 13th.St., Phila., Pa. 


Be ow se 
° Students’ 
OTA, v:2 wines 























All Branches of Art Taught BY MAIL or Local Classes. | 


Write for illustrated booklet, termes and list of successful pupils. 
ASSOCIATED AUT STUDIOS, 2124 Flatiron Bid'g. N. Y. 









— Lee ae 


“SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZES” 

NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 
Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees, Within the 

city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto, 
Mercadante’s Concerts 

Tennis Courts Sailing Outdoor Restaurant 

Surt Bathing Carage Deep Sea Fishing 


Oriental Hotel 


OPENS JUNE 24 EUROPEAN PLAN 


Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons, and 
Evening Dances, Dinner Dances at frequent intervals. 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance 


JOSEPH P. CREAVES, Manager 


New Vork Booking Office, 243 5th Ave, 
bliorida East Coast Hotel Co, 
Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 


rCus 


The superb liqueur of the 
ages. Unvarying in char- 
acter — unsurpassed in ex- 
cellence, 














The Monks’ Famous Cordial | 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 4 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 


Sole Agents for United States. 




















Stories with Smiles 


Frankly Admitted It—Some time ago a 
charming Bordentown girl went to the Jer. 
sey capital to spend a week witha young 
woman friend. While there she was jp. 
duced to take part in a church bazaar and 
was given charge of the candy booth, 
Eventually a middle-aged man was led that 
way. 

**They tell me I must buy some candy,” 
smiled the victim, picking up a box from 
the booth. ‘*‘How much is this?’’ 

‘*Five dollars,’’ answered the Borden. 
town girl, without any visible evidence of 
conscientious pangs. 

‘‘Um,’’ thoughtfully returned the vic. 
tim, glancing from the candy to the girl, 
‘*Aren’t you a little dear?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ coyly rejoined the other, ‘‘that’s 
what all the Bordentown boys say.’’—Philig. 
delphia Telegraph. 


The Victim—It was a wizened little man 
who appeared before the judge and charged 
his wife with cruel and abusive treatment. 
His better half was a big, square-jawed 
woman, with a determined eye. 

‘*In the first place, where did you meet 
this woman who has treated you so dread- 
fully?’’ asked the judge. 

**Well,’’ replied the little man, making 
a brave attempt to glare defiantly at his 
wife, ‘‘I never did meet her. She just kind 
of overtook me.’’ — Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


Better Yet—‘‘Think of it,’’ said the 
candidate, as he took the farmer’s infant 
on his knee; ‘‘this boy, so small, so imma- 
ture, may live to become the President of 
our broad and enlightened republic!’’ 

‘Nothing doing!’’ said the farmer harsh- 
ly. ‘*‘That’s a girl.”’ 

‘*Better yet!’’ cried the unabashed can- 
didate. ‘‘This girl may live to rule the 
man who rules the republic!’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Preparing To Retaliate—A long-haired 
chap who walked into the general store at 
Arvada asked, ‘‘Do you sell stale eggs?”’ 

‘*No,’’ said the grocer, with a smile; 
‘*but I’ve got some.”’ 

‘‘Well, give me all you’ve got,’’ said the 
stranger. 

The grocer, as he bundled up the eggs, 
laughed and said, ‘‘I guess you’re going to 
see Hamlet to-night at the Opera House.” 

‘*No,’’ said the stranger grimly. “I’m 
going to play Hamlet to-night at the Opera 
House.’’—Field and Farm. 


As She No Doubt Would—‘‘Some day 
we’ll be telephoning through the air with- 
out wires.’’ 

‘*‘Maybe; but won’t it be queer to have 
an operator call back to you and say, ‘The 
air is busy now’?’’— Washington Star. 


A Heated Conversation 


‘*Maud,’’ I cried, resolved to chance her, 
‘There are words I burn to say!”’ 
Then she made this cryptic answer, 
‘* All right, Charlie; blaze away.” 
— Magazine of Fun. 


And getting still warmer— 
‘*Maudie, dear, my heart is kindling 
For a ‘match’ with you,’’ I said; 
‘*May I love you, woo you, win you?” 
And she answered, ‘‘Fire ahead.” 
—Hempstead Inquirer. 
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70TH ANNIVERSARY NUMBER 
CIENTIFIC AMERICAN 


JUNE 5th, 1915 
HE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN was founded sev- 


enty years ago, ata time when the United States of 

America was industrially less developed than South 
Africa at the present time. Even territorially, it was 
not the same country we know now; for California, 
Texas and the great Southwest belonged to Mexico. 
During that long period of seventy years the Scientific American faithfully chronicled the technical and 
industrial progress which we Americans made. Its editors saw the advent of the reaper, the telegraph, 
the telephone, the great trans-continental railways, the laying of the trans-Atlantic cable, the develop- 
ment of the giant steamship, the perfection of the phonograph, the glow of the first electric incandes- 
cent lamp, the coming of the motion picture machine, the miracles wrought by wireless telegraphy, and 
more recently the conquest of the air. 


What an age of wonders it has been! What a transformation has been wrought upon the face of the 
earth! Surely no tale of the Arabian Nights, no fantasy of Jules Verne — 

depicts marvels so amazing as those which the Scientific American 
has been the first to describe authoritatively as soon as they appeared. 


June 5th a number was published in which the Editors endeavored to 
do full justice to the great theme of American invention—a number 
which will transport us all back to the time when our fathersand our 
erandfathers still burned candles, when horses pulled street cars, when 
MARCONI there were no automobiles and when the steam railroad wasacuriosity. | WESTINGHOUSE 


WAR NUMBERS 


The first issue in each month is a Special Magazine Number containing double amount of reading matter. 
Since the beginning of the War these numbers have naturally taken the form of War Issues. By these 
Magazine War numbers and in its series of articles in the regular issues, the Scientific American is cover- 
ing the present conflict in Europe in a most thorough and interesting way. Every phase of this great 
scientific War is being carefully and authoritatively treated in an interesting and understandable manner. 








Of this work a reader has said: “‘ You certainly have given your readers a fine series of articles on the mechan- 
ism of modern War since the outbreak in Europe. In no other periodical has the subject been so well handled.” 
We want you to read the Scientific American—to get acquainted with it—to know it. ‘Therefore we 


“"" SPECIAL OFFERS 


The Anniversary Number and Special War Numbers, included in these offers, if purchased separately, 


would cost 25 cents each. 
$2 Scientific American for thirty-four weeks, commencing from date order is received, y, Judge—6 19 


Off N 1 $1 Scientific American for sixteen weeks, with a copy of the Great Anniversary Number, and the 

er O. . ¢ two preceding Magazine Numbers free. , 

Offer No. 2 e and a copy of the Great Anniversary Number, with copies of the three pre- 7S MUNN & CO., Inc. 
J Woolwerth Building 


ceding Magazine Numbers free. , New York City 
Off N 3 $3 Scientific American for one year, fifty-two weeks, with a copy of the / Enclosed please find $..........604. 
er oO. e Great Anniversary Number, together with copies of the five preceding  / Send me offer Now. .....-.NOvereees. 
a No.........and copies of special issues as 


WA per your offer, 
4 








Magazine Numbers free. 


These are exceptional offers ard we make them especially for those who want to obtain accurate, authoritative in- 
formation, week by week, regarding the big things which are happening all over the world. 


NAM. cccccccccccccccesss. sescvesccvececes see 
Clip and Fill in the Coupon at Once 8°": |! © 8s tozether with your check or mon- Ham hstockkced eedeeceaa ae 


ey order—marking in the blank spaces the 
offer you want—and we will Legin your subscription at ONCE and mail you copies of the Special Issues. / a 
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™ Childhood—and All Along Life’s Way 


Grape -Nuts 


and Cream 


supplies in splendid balance, those rich, true food elements from whole wheat and malted 
barley——including the “vital” mineral salts—which build healthy nerves, brains and bodies. 


Economical — Easily Digestible — Delicious! 


“There’s a Reason” for Grape-Nuts | 





